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At night man enters the state of dream-consciousness
and escapes from the false egoistic limitations that daily
hem him round. In sleep he has an ever recurrent
demonstration of the omnipotence of his mind. Lo! in
the dream appear his long-dead friends, the remotest
continents, the resurrected scenes of his childhood.
That free and unconditioned consciousness, known
briefly to all men in the phenomena of dreams, is the
permanent and perfect state of mind of a God-tuned saint
Master of time and space, innocent of all personal motives,
and employing the creative will bestowed on him by
the Creator, a yogi rearranges the light atoms of the
universe to satisfy any sincere prayer of a devotee.
"And God said, Let us make man in our image, after
our likeness: and let them have dominion over the fish
of the sea, and over the fowl of the air, and over the
cattle, and over all the earth, and over every creeping
thing that creepeth upon the earth."*
For this purpose were man and creation made: that he
should rise up as master of maya, knowing his dominion
over the cosmos.
In 1915, shortly after I had entered the Swami Order, I
witnessed a vision of strange contrasts. In it the relativity
of human consciousness was vividly established; I clearly
perceived the unity of the Eternal Light behind the pain-
ful dualities of maya. ITie vision descended on me as I
sat one morning in my little attic room in Father's Gurpar
Road home. For months the First World War had been
raging in Europe; I had been reflecting sadly on the vast
toll of death.
As I closed my eyes in meditation, my consciousness
was suddenly transferred to the body of a captain in com-
mand of a battleship. The thunder of guns split the air
as shots were exchanged between shore batteries and the
ship's cannons. A huge shell hit the powder magazine
and tore my ship asunder. I jumped into the water,
together with the few sailors who had survived the explo-
sion.
Heart pounding, I reached the shore safely. But alas!
a stray bullet ended its swift flight in my chest. I fell
groaning to the ground. My whole body was paralyzed,
* Genesis 1:26 (Bible).